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" No, sir, not yet/'

" Strange, cordieu ! strange, Vermeil, is
it not > "

" He may not nde quickly, captain/'

fr He has had a full day/' I answered.

" We broke the bndge at Veermut/'

But the hours \\ent by, and still the
Prince and Caspar came not, and the
moon was out ere there came a thunder
at thtj main gate and a cry

" Jcufd '   Are you all asleep? "

" Who are you * " cned the guard.

" Ach' 1 am the body-guard of the
Prince rf Orance f "

The gate was flung open, and there came
in William of Orange, nding a jaded horse ;
and \\alking at his side, holding by the
stirrup-leather, Caspar Wiederman, covered
with dust and splashed with blood*

The guard ran forward, crying anxiously :

" Your Highness is safe ? "

" Thanks to this gentleman, I am safe
and alive in Breutbe," quoth the Prince
with a smile.

I came running up bare-headed, roused
by the noise.